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Don't fear the reaper 


So, after a long night of some Metal videos, CoB-music and a lot of inspiration (especially by the Lake Bodom 
incident), here it is, my contribution to the wings challenge. Well, actually you'll have to read on a little bit to 
get to the wings part. *__~ 

Enjoy and comment! 

Disclaimer: This story is fictional, none of the characters belong to me. 

~Don't fear the reaper ~ 

What the hell were they doing here? Janne turned around nervously. 


Well, he would have if there had been any space in this tiny thing that Alexi used to call a tent. 


He really made the whole band go into the woods and camp on the shore of famous Lake Bodom. To get new 


ideas for his songwriting, as he had said on their way down here. 


And why on earth did they have to join him when it was only about HIS songwriting? 


Yeah, that was obvious.. 

Janne grinned slightly. Of course because their brave little singer was already peeing his pants when he 
thought of camping out here all alone. Indeed, like every more or less normal citizen of their country, Alexi was 
also scared to death by what had happened on these shores some years ago. 

Famous Lake Bodom, where some kids had been killed by a madman with gleaming red eyes whom he haven't 
caught up to now. Of course he was scared! 

But he would never say that. Nooo, not brave little Alexil 

He made them join him only because it „would be a good exercise for them". Yeah, right! Since when camping is 
a good exercise for playing music? 

„Now that would be the best proof for him being totally out of his mind," Janne thought. 

„Oh, thanks!" a voice growled beside him. 

Wait a minute.. Fuck! Did he just say that aloud? 

Quickly he tried to change tha subject. 

„Why are you awake?" he asked, trying hard not to look into Alexi's face. 

„Cause I'm out of my mind, as you said," the singer grinned. 

„Oh come on! | was just thinking.” 


nWhat?" Alexi interrupted him. 


„Ah, forget it! | was just thinking about this place. Well, we grew up not far away from here and all.. But to 
actually be here at night." 


„| understand. You're scaredl" Alexi said triumphantly and looked at his keyboarder like he wanted to find any 


signs of fear on him. 

„As if you weren't!" Janne replied. 

„Well. Don't you know that | will protect you if the big bad reaper comes to get us?" 
To underline his words Alexi placed his fingertips on Janne's shoulders. 


Janne tried to imagine their small lead singer trying to fight off a huge monster in a dark black cloak when he 
felt Alexi's fingers move further down his body. 


„So THAT'S the purpose of this whole trip, huh? But Henkka and Jaska could hear us.." Janne smiled. 


Alexi slightly touched his lips to keep him quiet. 


„Ssshh! Just listen for a sec." 


Janne did so and shortly after he also heard it. Very quiet, but still.there was some kind of moaning coming 


from outside. From the other tent, he thought surprisedly. 

„But.. Since when?" he couldn't quite believe his ears but the satisfied smile on Alexi's face proved him right. 
„Oh, a couple of months now. So they surely won't be a problem" 

He wrapped his arms around the keyboarder and pulled him closer. 

„Now lets see who's louder tonight!" Alexi screamed before they kissed passionately. 


wun 


He awoke in the cold night air. For one moment he could still feel Alexis touch on his skin. He shivered as a 


slight breeze of cold air touched his neck. 

Janne jumped to his feet and looked around confusedly. Where the fuck were everything and everyone? No 
tents, no bandmates. And no lake. 

What the hell was going on here? 


He seemed to be deep inside the forest, grey silhouettes of huge trees all around him. 


Janne shook his head. This can't be reall As far as he knew he had never shown any signs of sleepwalking so 


how the holy fuck did he get here? 

Think slowly..don't panick, he thought. 

He was so deep inside this goddamn woods that there was almost no light, even the light of the stars didn't 
dare to come down here. And even this little bit of light that illuminated at least some of the impressive trees 
seemed to be kinda..wrong. 

Darkness was dominating this part of the forest. 


Janne shivered again, but this time not because of the coldness. 


Just don't panick, he tried to calm himself again. 


But then he heard the silent crying..and he panicked. 

For a short moment the fear almost took control and he wanted nothing but to run away, to run as fast as 
he can. To get far, far away from this place. 

Instead, he took a deep breath and turned into the direction where the cries came from. 

There, behind some smaller trees, a shimmering but totally unnatural light was illuminating the woods. Slowly - 
every step he took seemed to weigh a ton - he walked towards it. Janne didn't have any choice, he just HAD to 
go there, a small voice inside his head whispered constantly. 


But when he finally arrived at the little treeless space he just couldn't believe his eyes. 


Right befor him, a slim creature with long, blonde hair was kneeling on the ground. Indeed, it almost seemed like 


a human being.. 


But on it's back - this just CAN'T be - there were huge wings shining in the brightest white that he had ever 


seen in his live. It was simply beautiful 


As Janne moved towards it carefully to take a closer look it turned around and - god, this was SO unreal - it 


had Alexi's face! 

„Take my hand We're off to never never land," the angel sang in a tired voice. 
Well, at least it knows Metallica, Janne thought and was even more confused. 
Then, the angel suddenly collapsed. It's eyes went pale and it fell to the ground. 


Janne knelt down beside it. Almost immediately he knew why the angel had been crying all the time. First he 
noticed the blood spilt all over it's hands and then he saw the wound. 


It seemed like this creature had his left foot in some kind of trap that had cut even deeper into it's skin when 
it had tried to free itself. 


Janne felt incredible pity for this beautiful, innocent being. He bowed down to free it. 

So Janne didn't even see that within the blink of an eye, the angel lifted it's head and stared at him. 

And as he turned around to face it again it was too late. 

The angel's eyes were gleaming so red he almost couldn't stand it and the large wings unfolded and suddenly 
turned black. It's slim hands had transformed into merciless claws. 


It - Alexi! - smiled at without any emotion. 


Janne didn't even feel the pain anymore when the claws hit him. 


wvunu 


He screamed silently as he opened his eyes. His face and body were covered with sweat 
It took him a couple of minutes to understand 

What a goddamn fucked up dream! 

Janne's head was aching madly. 

Damn, it had all seemed so fuckin reall He shivered though it was not cold at all 


A silent rattling outside the tent caught his attention. 


By the way, where was Alexi? 


„Oh please, not another nightmare!" he begged quietly. 


The disturbing sound grew even louder and a shadow appeared on one side of the tent. 


His fear arose and again he just wanted to run away. 


The tent was opened from outside. 

Janne wanted to look away, he didn't want to see it. 

But then the first rays of the morning sun came into the small tent and with them a happily smiling Alexi - 
this time the real one, he added. 

worry, didn't want to scare youl" he said apologetically as he closed the tent again and sat down beside Janne. 


His heart was still pounding like crazy. Fuckin lake, he swore to himself. 


Well.” Alexi began, grinning broadly. «Our two bandmates are still asleep, must have been a really rough night.. 


So what can we do until they wake up and we can return to the studio?" 


Janne didn't give him time to say anything more. He pressed Alexi to the ground and embraced him tightly to 
forget about the horror of his nightmare. 


When Alexi opened his lover's shirt he stopped. „Hey, where did you get those?" he asked pointing at the three 


long scars stretching all over Janne's chest. 


- END - 


